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Stand in front of @ mirror, Take a long, 
hard look at the top of your head. Do 
you have as much hair os one yeor ago? 

Do you see any new hair growth? 
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In seconds, Ward's Formula 
kills the three paresitic germ or- 
gonisms reterding normal hair 
‘germicidal ac 


If your answer is no, it is important 
that you take steps today fo save the 
hair you now have. If you act now, 
you may be able to reverse the trend 
‘on your head. You may be able to} 
grow new hair faster than itis fall- 

ing out. Doesn't that make sense 


to you? Wouldn't you like to look p one a 
in the mirror 2 year from now and # oratary (copy of laboratory report 
‘see more hair on your head than you sent on re $ removes in- 
see now? Why lose your heir if you fectious do: 5 scalp itch, 
don't have to? 7 brings hairnourishing bleod to the 
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CAN YOU SAVE YOUR HAIR? > 


thea. Doctors say that three germ organisms b, were not hel 
cause seborrhea: staphyloccocus albus, pityro- — le refund, Th 
sporum ovale, and microbacillus. These germs ot 

tack the sebacious glands and the hair follicles them: 
selves. If not checked, permament damage is done. 
The hair follicles atrophy, lose their ability to produce 
thew hairs, The result: premature boldness 


the ugly sympt 
hair loss it causes. Word 


Why 


Try it ot our ays you must see and feel the 
marked improvement in hair. Your dondruft 
rust be gone. Your scalp itch must stop, Your hair must look 
You con easily tell if you are @ victim of seborthea. If thicker, more attractive, ond alive, Your excessive hair loss 
you have itchy scalp, dandruff, hair loss, very dry or oily must stop. You must be < 
Zealp, the chences are that you have seborrhea. Neglect 
these symptoms and you invite baldness, 


letely satisfied —in only 10 days 
with the improved condition of your scalp ond hair, or 
simply retuen the unused portion for Double Your Money Back. 
Treat your scolp to Ward's Formula. This omozing scolp Shy delay? Delay may cost your 
medicine quickly controls seborthea ond stops the hair pi 
Tose it causes. 


Doctors and hospitals con obtain 
samples of Ward's Formula en wri 


Here’s the Proof! = 


H.H. Ward & Co,, Inc, Dept, 14731 
19 West 44 Street, New York, N.Y. 10034 


eee PE Cleveland. O° 


City Tip am 
cs, cauhemoney order) 
$2 plus 76 coat in potal 


Male pattern boldness is the couse of the 
Great majority of cases of baldness and exces- 
sive hair loss, for which neither the Ward 
treatment nor any other treatment is effective, 
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RETURN TO THE BEYOND... 
TO DWELL IN ETERNITY > 


IT BEGAN AS AN ORDINARY DAY. “Ordinary” for me 
meant the usual hectic morning rush of getting my husband off to 
work and our boys, David and Earl, arranged for school. The 
chaos was as average, | suppose, as to most mothers who approx 
mately at the same time are scrambling eges, packing lunches. 
searching for misplaced tennis shoes and yelling at the boys not to 
forget to brush their teeth 

Even in the seeming confusion, my thoughts were on the day 
ahead as I made a mental list. “Buy dog food. Defrast meat for 
dinner. Meet Joan at the Thrift Shop at nine o'clock.” 

David's voice cut sharply into my thoughts, “Mom, I hate tunst 
sandwiches,” he wailed 

1 looked at the clock. Two minutes to blast off time when they 
all should be going out the door 

“Please, Davie, just try to eat the lunches I pack. All kids like 
tuna sandwiches,” I said, already slipping it into the little plastic 
bag. But inwardly I knew that this sandwich, like all the uthers, 
would come home from school untouched. 


1 made another mental note to ask the doctor about my sim 
year-old’s strange eating habits, David wanted practically nothing 
to do with meat and seemed to thrive on starches, fruit and grain 
cereals. | felt that if he chose to be a vegetarian when he was older, 
that was his decision; but according to everything I'd read, grow- 
ing children needed protein and lots of it 

But many things about my David were unusual, like his ability 
to finish my sentences before I'd completed them; and he always 
seemed to know exactly where to find the things I'd misplaced 
Later that morning at the Thrift Shop, where | donated time for a 
charity organization. | asked my friend Joan if she thought Davie 
was a great deal different than other children his age 

e's not abnormal, if that’s what you're asking,” she replied. 
“I know he likes to play alone but he’s just as happy playing with 
the neighborhood kids.” 

“But there are times when he just looks into space like he's lis- 
tening to something far away. I swear a freight train could go 
through the room and he'd never hear it!” I insisted 


We never finished the conversation as the shop grew busy with 
buyers and browsers. I wanted to tell Joan about what had hap- 
pened a few nights before, about the fly: a simple, dirty old fly 
that my husband swatted on the window. We didn’t know Davie 
was standing there until he screamed, “Don't, Daddy, don't! It's 
wrong to kill life!” 


Davie's eyes were etched in a face turned pale with near hyster- 
ia, He stammered and stuttered, as if the concept within him was 
too large for his youthful vocabulary. Still it seemed imperative to 
him that he explain; my husband was as shocked as I, almost as if 
we had been accused of murder! 


Perplexed and bewildered, we both solemnly promised to re- 
spect David's wishes, for whatever his reasons. But as I prayed 
that night, I asked my God for guidance and answers. Whatever 
Davie was, he needed protection, and a great deal of it, in.our 
world where killing was the accepted order of the day. 


And my prayers were answered on my “ordinary day”, May 2, 
1969. As Joan locked up the Thrift Shop, she invited me for coffee 
at her home. I don’t know why I said yes". We had been together 
all morning and | still had shopping to do. Unknown to us, wait- 
ing at Joan's home was her sister, Barbara, paying a surprise visit 
from out of town: a girl gifted with ESP abilities, 

We chatted about clothes and recipes for awhile and then Bar- 
bara looked very pointedly at me, “There are messages coming 
through me that need to be given. May I read you?” she asked 


Vd always considered fortune-telling and psychic readings to be 
half bosh and the other half calculated guesses, But I nodded my 
approval, curious as to what she might say 

Barbara began telling me of the current family conflict | was 
having with my sister and how bitter my sister had become over it 
She went on to explain how I was partly to blame and not at all as 
guiltless as I felt. 
In the matter of your health, there is some disorder with water 
in your body, either your kidneys or bladder. If you ask at a 
health food store, they will advise what teas will clear it up,” she 
said, 


Excitement was welling up inside me. She was absolutely 
correct about the argument with my sister and my current kidney 
infection, Barbara even told me about losing my keys a short time 
before and I had, in fact, locked myself out of the house that 
week. I wanted to ask her how she knew these things but she con- 
tinued talking, looking slightly past me as if there were a moving 
Picture that only she could see. 

“You have three children,” she said, “I want to tell you about 
the youngest.” 

My doubts began to rise, “No, you're wrong. I only have two 
boys.” I replied. 

“I definitely get three chikdren,” Barbara insisted. ~ 
lose one prematurely?” 


Did you 


16 


Goosebumps popped out on my arms. She must have been 
seeing what the doctors called my “false pregnancy” that lasted 
well into the sixth month. But how could she have known any of 
this? 

Hooked sharply at Joan but she was way ahead of me. “I swear 
I've never told her anything about you!” 

Barbara continued, undeterred by our conversation. “Your 
youngest son has been a contemplative monk in a past life, It is 
imperative that you allow him as much solitude as he wishes, even 
for long periods, without worrying needlessly. Never kill an insect 
or animal in front of him, as he has been dedicated to a life of non- 
violence.” 


All my silent questions about the reasons for Davie’s unique 
behavior were being answered, including advice about his eating 
habits and schooling, She stressed that great care was to be taken 
of him when playing in the street. Yes, truly Someone knew that 
David's mind often concentrated on inner thoughts and he was 
never aware of traffic 

Barbara told me much more regarding my son's future care and 
how there would be certain people coming into his lifeto aid himas 
he grew up. Much of that I must keep to myself for the present, 
One thing, though, lets a glimmer of light through as to just where 
all this might be headed 

It was requested that Davie wear a silver charm or medal and 
he should grow accustomed to talking to it like a guardian angel. 
a focal point, this would develop an attitude of listening within 
him. I was to tell Davie that the angel would always warn him of a 
possible accident. While | know and have faith in special angels 
for all little boys, 1 can’t help but feel that David is to be trained 
very early in the art or science of telepathy. The enormity of what 
this proposes on a larger scale is staggering. It is also reassuring; 
for in our young, gifted children might be the salvation of our cur- 
rent heart-breaking world situation. 


It is recognized that telepathic abilities are coming forth faster 
each day as the race of mankind evolves, but what I feel was 
shown to me was a Higher Intelligence that is subtly, ingeniously 
arranging a new kind of tomorrow. To those who are aware 
enough to ask for guidance, there is help from many unsuspected 
sources. 

I urge each parent reading my story to find the patience and 
inner wisdom to deal with your children, if they seem to be “dif 
ferent” or “difficult Perhaps they are too young to tell you or 
cannot remember as yet what it is they have been born to do. 
Please, give them that little extra consideration and tolerance, 
even if you cannot fully understand why they seem to heve special 
needs. It may be for the future's sake 
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-O"ee 


eee a EE 
Tere 
CG 


IT CERTAINLY IS 
AMODERN BRIDGE 


| Savace OPERATIONS ARE BEGIN UNDER THE 


Thecus vious szEN REPEATEDLY AnD EACHTINE| 
5 a AOE CRTs EGF iignooe 


[Mire VioLeWT RESULTS! > 


‘ 


4 Wi 
STANDING THERE ON 
THe BRIDGE! 


IT WAS A GHOST! T 
SAW IT! TELL YOU 
T SAW iT! 


Ce FooLS!/ THEY Say 7 ‘g PERFECTLY 


‘THE BRIDGE Is HAUNTED! = (sare rsay/THeREisno )  ( ZTHINK! zm 
EY BOYCOTTEL =) \EVISIONT THEYRE FOOLS! GOING Now! _/ 


BRIDGE UNAWARE OF 
SETENTLY AWAITS HER! 


[Mis cquarre aeao Ano Mis PRI Zo vou WONT COME] BLT TLL DESTROY YoU 
ie PNDISH ARCHITECT STORMS FOREVER! YOURE STILL ENTEWIBED IN THE 
CONCRETE WHERE Sou DED! ELL WAVE IT 
Neo AUS ercACEOY HATHA! HAT 


| THE BRIDGE 1S C | Bur THE MANIACAL ARCHITECT'S MOMENT OF 
eerie sl eee 
/ YOU'RE GONE, RICKET! 
(SEERS 
Bere 


iE 


| MorGAN'S HYSTERIA TRANSCENDS His FEAR AND eo, 
ho Ae eee Ree ee ateatrow| Ze KILLED youonce! WY Cove AvEAD, 
He phere Man APPARITION) ENS Rue 2 NTEND Sebacleve 
See aeaN! BEEN warrhic 
Poe vou 


MOCK ME, WILL You; 
RICKET! YoulLt DO. 
IT NO MORE! 


| Bune wird RAGE, MORGAN PURSUED THE LURID VISION UP) WHAT'S KEEPING You, 
Wie SUMERSTRUCTURE BUT THE EL UBIVE APPARITION. WP YoU WERE Fae 
| ELUDES Him MocKINGLY” 


PATIENCE, YOU FIEND! 
YOUR MINUTES ARE 
NUMBERED! 


[We yey tense irs pevenrizss ros To Te 
| ees one aS ir atten oe roe 
(sewezered wi 

EM ELASNG IN, 

BiceeTaAltAt 


YES, CEDRIC, AND 
I-DONT INTEND To. 


7 a = el 
Fre DIABOLICAL ARCHITECT FALLS TO HIS DEATH IN THE 
Goaoaye, ceomicl \ | PEO EL Ets eS EEE fea rhe CEN TO 
Spal vouwonT Bemisseo \\ Ceare S605 
AND THE FRESH CEM! rr 


fenr)| eve 
5 }) Brow 
‘AWAITS YOU! / ig 


perhaps see into the future: 

He could not show them the camera because tt was no longer in their 
possession, the Government having "borrowed" same, so that various 
top-flight scientists could put it to the test 
We have beaten Einstein on his own theory,” Mr. dela Warr de 
dared, "Pat it this way, our work is outside the four dimensions of 
length, breadth, depth, and time, We work on the basis that everything, 
including thought, has its own individual radiation in this universe 

He then showed the reporters a snapshot of himself and his wife 
holding a newspaper. 

'd like you to check the date on the newspaper,” he said, handing 

out magnifying glasses. 

“I's Tuesday May 23rd, 1928, T think 

“Exactly. That was the day we were married.” Mr. de la 
Warr nodded. "Now, if you'll turn the photo over you'll see when it was 
actually taken 

They turned the photo over and were amazed to find that it bore 
a chemist's date stamp showing that it had been printed three days 
ago. 


" announced one of the 


‘o say that the newsmen were taken aback Is to put it mildly. 
How did you do it?” one of them asked at length. 

"My wife focussed the camera on that particular page in her diary 
which recorded the day of our marriage, clicked the shutter and that 
was the result. 

‘antastic!"" exclaimed another of the reporters 

‘Just a minute," one of his audience broke in, "How do we know that 
you didn't take an old 1928 negative into the chemist shop three days 
ago and had it developed specially for the occasion ?" 

"L was prepared for that,” smiled dela Warr, producing a note from 
the chemist in question stating that the photograph was taken on a new 
roll of films. "Does that answer your question? 
guess so..." came the subdued reply. 

‘The camera can also be used to trace missing persons,” de la Warr 
gave them to understand, 
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“How >" asked the same sceptic who had queried the negative. 
“Simply by focussing the camera on a photograph of the missing 
__person., The resulting picture shows where he or she is to be found.” 
Could you clarify your statement about everything having its own 
radiation 2” asked one of the other reporters, 
‘Well, supposing I put it to you this way: Every object and person 
has a delinite wavelength that goes on for all time, even after the object 
is destroyed—just as we may receive light from a star several light 
years away which perhaps no longer exists 

“Our equipment can be set to take in both the time and place of that 
thought or event, and we get the radiation of it as clearly as a wireless 
set, tuned in to Austrailia, picks up a Test match broadcast. Then we 
photograph the radiation we pick up. It affects the emulsion of the photo- 
graphic plate, and we get a picture in pretty much the ordinary way 

"Mt the moment, we are in the early experimental stage, but our 
machines work, and we are satisfied we have proved our point as far 
as we have gon 
"How does that apply to future events 


2" someone else wanted to 


cc know 
& We believe that the past, present, and future are all rolled up into y 
“Lone. Time has been likened to a winding river. It depends entirely where 
the observer is stationed as to what part of the river is made visible ger 
to him—whether it be the source or the outlet, If you get my point. Our 
‘camera, unlike the human mind, is not subject to any limitations, That 
is why the authorities hav 


Va .ssified it as ‘Top Secret. 

a “Have you any idea when they will make their findings known > 
y 

4 

; 


someone else shot at him. 


“It's difficult to say,” replied the inventor. "It may well be that they 
will take it over entirely, in which case the public may never hear of it 
again. That is why I convened this press conference so that our work 
in this field can be made known to the people of this country before 
the Government clamps down all news of our discovery." 

The Psychosomatic Research Association, whose members include 
leading people of the medical profession, scientists, clergymen and ex- 


perts in the field of psychic phenomena, are at present studying Mr. de 
| Fa War's unique photographs and will make ther findings Known in 
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war iso YW my show For 
Be YouR \ SCOTLAND yARD, 
NEXT | WieRe T Hope 
ENGAGEMENT SPs A 

iis LUCAS” BEA SURPRISE 


AND THUS Enos avi 

FASCINATING PU; i Peron 

Show | tyson (QRecTED 
DeNdcreD BV ra 


Pip! pip Hooray! 


"LATER Wnel £0|/ Wo IN BLAZES Dogs) THaTis FUNKY! t Do 
His! LONDON ik 1S REMEMBER LEAVING 
PPE T ON THE 


IGH NOT 70 PUT IT BacK 7 
ERE "SHE FOUND Fr 


q THAT'S TRUESANDYET,SOMEBGOY 
VEER aU EO IEE: TISAI Tene Te ewer? 


D-DID MAGNE HE 
WAS ON THE CHAIR? 


i = Ke 
THE RIPPER /HE MUST SHOCK 
THOSE SCOTLAND YARD BOYS 
AT THE BENEFIT/ 


ANIACAL 
iE ONZ AND 
HE RIPPER 


H! A PRETTY UNESCORTED 
EN! PREPARE TO 


FACE WITH JAC! 
THE RIPPERS 


THE PUPPET Is Moving _ YNosoDY, 


WITHOUT THE BENEFIT OF | CAN CATCH 
MY_WIRE PULLING! THOSE , iM 
ARE Hig WoRDS, NOT 
MINE HE'S GONE 


BERSERK--ON HIS anny 


ME! Ti 
700 CLEVER! 


THEY DON'T UNDERSTAND I’M 

ALIVE, 2H, PUPPET- MAKER? 

BUT WE SHALL PRETEND 

ONCE MORE THAT YOU 
CONTROL ME! 


CATER, IN LUCAS’ 
DRESSING RooK 


AN HOUR LATER, IN. 
Tucks’ WORKSHOR, 


TES A PARANOIC TENDENCY. 


SYae 


Beaute es 
2S yiees ance 
LESS 
POWER! 
FOR A MOMENT, 
LUCAS WE 
THOUGHT YOu 


MC u ut 
CUROUN THEY _THINK 


YOUR MIND 


INOW I'M GOING TO 
TAKE YOU APART, 
PIECE BY PIECE. 
AND SEE WHERE 
MADE MY 
MISTAKE ! 


4 UNTIE £ 
HAVE KILLED 
IN REALITY! 


SNAPPED LUCAS! 
BUT WE KNOW 
SHE TRUTH EH? / 


MURDERING 
LITTLE DEVIL! 

Y-YOUVE 
STABBED ME 


OM TONIGHT_ FORWARD) AT. 
Sor BleRY SACK 


MBLuUcaS ! we Y, OUT OF MY wy 

Ro vou scasaun' \ my Huser eScaceD, 

AND RUNNI HE'S GOING TO 

AROUND Upstairs! | REPEAT THE TACK 

IS SOMETHING © / THE RIPPER MURDERS: 

WR... OWWWE TIVE Gor 70 STOP 
HIM | 


Z ToLb you 
'E WAS OFF 
IS CROCK! 


ALL WE HEARD 
WAS 4 SCREAM 
AND THEN We 


/ BES ME THE SHIVERS! 


(Fig LIKE THE FIRST MURDER 
JAEK THE RIDPER COMMITTED! 

RIGHT HERE IN THE SAME. 
. DooRWAY ! 


ae 


ZIM NOT LiKE 
YOU, REQUIRING. 
SLEEP ANC REST: 


THINGS LIKE 
THIS CAN'T 
HAPPEN! 


LUCAS! NOTHING CAN STOP 
Me! WHO'D BELIEVE THAT A 
PUPPET COULD KILL? HEH. HEH! 
READ THE PAPERS! THEIR 
BLOOD IS ON YOUR HANDS! 


BUT THEY DID HAPPEN, OR SO 
IT SEEMED TO LUCAS... \ 


/ I'M BACK FROM THE 
FANS Mes Sud Seeamen 
: a 


/ LORD FENWICK MURDERED OUTSIOE 


THIS CANIT 


MINUTES LATER, AS LUCAS| 
1, |GPENES THE OCOR OF HIS 
2 | WERKSHOP.. 


'VE BEEN 
WAITING FOR 
You, LUCA! 


(BE POINT Is 


POISONED! IN 
FIVE MINUTES 


YOurL 
eAD Te 


Sc 
UPSTAIRS BEFORE 
WE RAN OUT, 
EDGAR ? IT SOUNDED 
CIKE TWo PEOPLE 
NMR, Lucas 
WORKSHOP! 


HOUSE ; 
YOU WITH! IT! 


KEROSENE 
BLAZE Like 


Yes, WH KNOWS?! 
THIS HORROR MERE. 

THE TWISTED BRAN 
PUPPET: MASTER ? TALL 
SEEMED 20 REAL TO PETER 


CREATION 
VED IT 


jie SMATCHER 


me 


IT Was AT ExCLORER FRAN CHAPMAN'S 
STRANGE FUNERAL 
OR: SHARON... 


‘SOUNDS AS FISHY AS 
FRANKS DeATHITLL 


MEANWHILE, MARCY MERRY A REPORTER | TIM TIM BIXON.. RIGHT HERE, 
HAO BEEN SENT TO GET A STORY ON THE | LM LOOKING To YOUNG LADY! 
STRANGE AD! Go ON SHARON'S WHAT IS IT? 


7 REEL PECULIAR. BUT IT'S JIM BIXON THE: 
A'StoRY £ MUST GET... EXPLORER! THIS 
WHAT AN EERIE WILL REALLY MAKE 


= UOFFICE! A STORY, E WONDER 
WHERE THE DOCTOR 


| Dip, SHARON SEEMED FRIENDLY ENOUGH, BUTI || I SUPPOSE YOU GOT You'RE NOT 
COULEN'T FIGURE CUT WHY HE DION'T WANT || Lots OF ANSWERS 0 ) :7 LATE, MR BIXON...) 
A STOR Yel Api cocToR? We DON'T SAIL” | 
TM SORRY I'M ONTIE MIDNIGHT! 
"SORRY, YOUNG. ‘SORRY, MISS. AND 
WOMAN! YOULL HAVE Wh MERRY! MAYBE 
To PEDDLE YOUR T.CAN GIVE YOU A 
PAPERS ELSEWHERE! | STORY WHEN--AND 
BIXON, COME IN 7F 2 COME BACK! ) 


WHERE'LL NO..,.MO...TAKE IT You Foot, youl’ Get 
Sears? YM SowNetaigs to THe Sr Birore wien 
THEY SAID LOADING Bock! SOU! THESE DOLLS... 


TAKE IT EASY, 
Doc! THEY'RE 
ONLY DOLLS! 
y i OA 


UP HERE! LOOK OUT 77 


pid) 


= 


J Later. 
NO,.NOwNO HELP, {Ls 1'VE BEEN 
THANK YoU! TLL TAKE Biron WELL. Doctor! ' WAITING! WE 
CARE OF THEM! PLEASE SHOULD HA\ HERE TAM! / CANSHOVE OFF 
L KNOWN “ ie” Now! 


EXERTED A 
STRANGE 
INFLUENCE 
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AND So WE NOSED OUT, HEADING FoR S,AMERICR,! JU-TU DOLLS! NATIVES HAD MADE AND WORSHIPPED 
THe EVIL THINGS FOR CENTURIES! MOURNFLL 

YESJIM.Z KNOW T WAS)“ is THAT L— WHIMPERS SUDDENLY CAME TO MY EARS., 

UPSET TODAY, BUT YOU Have “WHAT WE'RE ~) 

NO IDEA WHAT TU-TU DOLLS 

ARE WORTH, AND WHEN T 

Come BACK DLL HAVE 

WORE TREAGURES Fike 


THAT'S STRANGE! 
THERE'S NO WIND! 
BUT THOSE NOISES. 


SUDDENLY, A FIGURE DETACHED ITSELF FROM 
THE GHOSTLy SHADOWS ! 


MARCY MERRY! 

OF ALL THE OUMB: 
THINGS FOR A 
REPORTER-- 


STRICKEN, T REACHED FOR MY GUN... QOwN! HE ORDERED MARCY 70 
AT ARES aay Doe! (BED THEN DISAPPEARED... 


SNOOPING AROUND J SHE'S BADLY, 
FRIGHTENED! 


(LFELT.A SUDDEN DRAFT OF COLD AIR! PANIC- iB MANAGED TO CALM DR. SHARON 


Now wrar WF 1-5 DoT Lik 
SCARED YOU Ff TO THINK OF ITT ir, | 
SO MUCH? ff IT WAS HIDEOUS 
THOSE CRIES, SUST. 
Like HUMANS..BUT 
THERE WAS NO ONE 
AREUNC... NOTHING 
BUT THIS! 7 


WELL, f PROMISED MARCY! THE DOCTOR NEVER 
MENTIONED THE DOLL ! FIVE WEEKS LATER WE 
WERE FIGHTING OUR WAY THROUGH THE JUNGLES! 


(SAY NOTHING To THERE IT Is, THEY ARE 
HIM! PROMISE! my LABORATORY | AFRAID OF THE 
. ANO FIELO OFFICE! | 5U-TU BOLLS! DID 
You KNOW THI 


Boys NO Betton / 
G60} Su-JU! 


KNOWING HOW PROPHETIC THOSE 
iT NIGHT... 
WHAT 1S IT? 
YES--T HEAR 
TLNOW! WHERE'S. 
THE DOCTOR? 


ALL HUMAN ENCURANCE, 
72 THINK IT'S Ti) 


IME 
cl SHARON DID A LITTLE TM GOING WITH 
EXPLAINING BEFORE YOU--BRRR-- I 
/ ONT Are cry 


HERE ALONE! W's FUNNY, 


BUT_SHARON 
WASN'T IN HIS 


[27 was 4 NEW SCUND, A MOURNFUL DIRGE THAT AT LAST I REALIZED THE TRUTH... 
SUCDENLY STRUCK FEAR INTO OUR HEARTS. SHARON WASN'T SEARCHING FOR 
|S0-30 DOLLS... HE WAS MAKING THEM! 
OH,MY PRETTIES, YoU WERE ee eae 
NEARLY RUINED 'N NEW YoRK! JINe- THEY'RE SOFT, 
BUT NOW ft SHALL Take Bf Like HUMANS! AND 
CARE OF YOU! AND 300) 4 WARM! THEY'RE /) 
You WILL BE SoINED SHARON, HE ay ALIVE! THEY'RE 
BY OTHERS | Soaks cRazy! FRANKS 
CHAPMAN! 
Seen Us, yer! 
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sy WH 
‘BUT SUCCENLY, A PAIR OF HUGE, BOTTOMLESS EVES |\ A WHY? BECAUSE I HAVE 
EAs TENED THES: ws 
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HUMAN GROWTH AND 
GETTING , IF REGRESSION To PRE- 
Come CLOSER \ | SMALLER! 
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EVER! = NEEO A MAN 
AND WOMAN, YOU ARE. 
THE PERFECT TYPE! 
CHAPMAN WAS NOT THE 
PERFECT TYPE... 
60. HE DIED 


SHARON TOLD US THE TU-JU COLLS WERE QUR 
COFFINS ANO WHEN THE TIME CAME, HE WOULD 
REANIMATE US... HIS PERFECT SPECIMENS... 


T SHALL TAKE THOSE DOWN 

INA MINUTE, BIXON... AND 

THEN YOU SHALL JOIN THE 
OTHER DOLLS FOREVER’ 


AS THE NEEDLE SANK INTO BOTH OF US, 
DR SHARON DID NOT RECKON WITH MARCY, 
WHO SUDDENLY BIT HIS FINGER WITH HER 
SHARP TEETH. 


HAPPEN? I DON'T 
KNOW! BUT IT'S A 
CHANCE FOR LIFE 
AGAINST DEATHS OR 

HIS LIEUTENANT ! 


| AND THEN 4 STRANGE THIN: 
| feom THOSE TOMBSTONES AROLNCUS!| |) 
| IT. WAS FRANK CHAPMAN -~ 

GHOST - 


= ee Ls 
CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 


THIS NEEDLE WILL 
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LIVING DEATHS 
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THE STRANGE THING KILLED DR. SHARON AND | Frau 


IK CHAPMAN'S GHOST ENTOMBED US IN 
U-JU OOLLS ... MARCY AND ME / 


ANY CHANCE OF OUR BEING SAVED... 


LET ME Go, CHAPMANS 
You ARE DEADS 


YY FOR 


Zw THE GRAVEYARD, THE DOLLS LA | 
FROM 


YEARS UNTIL ANOTHER EXPEDITION 
ARGENTINA CAME ALONG... 


AWONOERFUL FINO / 
PERFECT SPECIMENS oF | 
JU-SU ART THEY LOOK | 
SO ALIVE THEY SEEM TO 
BE TRYING To SPEAK! 
EMUST SEND THEM 

To THE MUSEUM! 


= 
WE TRIED To 
TELL THEM We 
WERE ALIVE! THEY 
cout 
u 


PLEASE LE 
Go} We A 
Cy 


Ee 


‘STOP! WE 
ARE NOT 
DEAD! 


ONE DAY, THE CURATOR OF THE SANTO! 
MUSEUM RECEIVES 4 LETTER... 


Ss 


AND 80 THE DOLLS WERE PUT ON BisrLay 
AT THE MUSEUM. 
/ ARENT THEY 
REMARKABLY 
\ “LIFELIKE. 


Jz TRIED T2 SPEAIE,TO cALL OUT 7a 
PERLE Gt he 
a 
HELP Us 


ARE NO 


Say 


THEM, 


IE HEARD... 


|THE END, 


